
CHAPTER I.
The Ilehenn to Mllllons.

It would have been dlfflcult to flne
a happler girl ln the whole county ol

Oxfprdshire, or, indeed, in the whoU
of England, than Ollve Parmentor, the
hoiress of Gregory Parmenter's mil-
lions, as she sat In the rosery of Sll-
verbeech on the mornlng of her birth-
day, a lovely day in June.

She was reading a letter from her
lover, and. letting it fall on her lap,
le-aned back smiling in responso to the
thoughts which the letter had produced.
Almost everythlng that a girl could

wish for ln life was hers. No one n.ues-
tioned her claim to beauty. A llttle
above tha middle helght, she hau a
supple figure of expulsite mould, with
the free carrlage of perfect balance,
every movement and gesture being in-
spired by natural grace. Her fijee was
as beautiful as her form. Her broad
forehead, white as alabaster. was sur-
mounted by a wealth of wavy chestnut
hair; darki almost black. eyebrows and
lashes shaded eyes of the deepest blue.
a striking contrast; and her features,
although delicately chiselled, were elo-
tiuent of character, self-reliance and
strength.
Now and again a troubled expression

flitted across her face and drew her
brows together. This was at the
thought of her one care.her father's
health.
Her mother's death, some years be¬

fore, had. deeply affected Mr. Parmenter,
and he had brought hls wealth and
only child to England, purchasing the
Hne estate of Silverbeech, at Bel-
borough, and seeking to forget his sor¬
row in the complete change of scene
and life.
But the long, strenuous life in a hottlimate spent In amassing his hugc-fortune had told on a none too robust

constitution, and the blow of hls wife'fdeath was ono from which he had nev^r
entirely recovered. His life was now
lentred in Olive, whom he loved pas-Bionately, a love whlch she returnedtvith her whole heart; but he knew thathis days were numbered and hls one
great desire was to seo her happilymarried before the end came. And thatfiesire was now close to realization.During the prevlous year the doctor*had sent him to Nauheim on accountof hls heart troublo, and, disliklngeverything that savored of ostentatlonhe had scrupulously refrained from let-lng the fact of hls enormous wealthbe known. At the same hotel was stay-ing a young soldier, Lieutenant JohnFenwick, wjjo. hutl been Invalided hom<=from the South Afrlcan War, and wasrecrulting his health before tuking aposition at the Foreign Offlce. The two
young peoplo were thrown much to¬gether. and were in love with eachother before the handsome young sol¬dier knew that Olive was the onlychild of the millionairo owner of Sil¬
verbeech, and Olive learned that Jack
was the son and helr of Lord Bel-borough, whose castle and iands lay60 close to her home.

lt was a love match in the fullesi
sense, and Mr. Parmenter had gladljgiven hls consent. But some dlffloul-ties had como from the other slde; am
now, on her birthday, Jack had wVltt. r
to say that'he was coming over wltt
great and glad news,
She gue.ssed what it was, and heJheart warmed and her cheek tlush'ecwith delightful antlcipatlon.
"Jack has won over hls mother alast," she told herself, her verv vein<lingling wlth delight at the thoughtand she picked up the letter to read 1for the twentieth tirae when a footstei

on a path near broke ln upon her revtrie.
She glanced around and rose with aiInstinctive shudder of disllke as a maiDf about thlrty years of age, wlth darkhandsome, strong features and bold

tompelling brown eyes, raised his ha
ind bowed, saying wlth a confldentmlle:

"I wlshed to be flrst with nn
greetings. Miss Parmenter, and when
>aw you in tho rosery I ventured i.
:ome. stralght here Inctead of gisJiiifirst to the house. May j wish yo!
many. many happy retums ot the dav.'
"Thank you, Jlr. Morrldew," sho replied, giving him her !::,:;,j and with

Jrawing it instantly. -.My father la li
the. house."

"1 came to tr-.e you, please, I wh!
yon to do me a great aervlee,"

"Vef-V" ghe did nol reaume her seat
bu» stood as if expieting hlm to hav
ber.

"I have sornethirig of great Import
ir.ee to i.ay to you. Pleasb Mt dpwi
ig-ain."
After u moment's hesitatlon ihe di

as he asked., and he drew a garde
chair cloea io he-rs and took a ai
out of hls pocket.

"Firtt, I wish you to allow rae t
offfer you a f.llgh'. birthday tribute o
my.my n-garci. Thi.- )Jtt|e trlnkat,
.and h'O took nut a C0?lly ar.d beniuil,
broocl) of brilliuntt.

-'--rhar.k you very much for your kin
thought, hut really 1 could not ar-. ej"
lt," she sald nrmiy. with g ..very de
tlae-3 ehakft of the head, "1 roultj not.
He frowned and hu tyei ehowed ¦;'.;

ger. "Why not"'"
"It is impoBbible, Mr. Mer'rJiJew, real

ly. I could not think of u."
"You rnuF.t take it." he sald; fUm

iii* keen, audacious eytm on l\i:r, "or-

shall think I havo offonded you.and I
would not do that for tho whole world,"
he added in a low, earnest volce.
She both dlsllked ond dlstrusted hlm.

He had como quite recently to Bel-
borough, and hnvlng rendered a slight
servlce to her father when he had been
taken III during a drive, and had beeni
asked to Sllvorbeech, where he had

Lstven lt to be understood that he was
a wealthy American. He had since pos-
tered Olive wlth nttentions, which wero
profoundly unwelcome, but had never
before taken such a llberty as thls.

"1 can glve you no other answpr, Rlr.
Merrldew." she sald, nnd rose.

"In Amorlca, such offerlngs are quite.
usual, Rllss x'armenter," he persisted,
rislng also.
"We are not ln Amorlca. But ln any

case I could not think of it."
He laid the case down. "Don't go,

please, and please listen to me a mln¬
ute. Rliss Parmenter.Olive.I wish to
have the right to give you such
things," he sald. He spoke in a deep,
vibratlng tone. and flxed on her a look
of Intense feellng.
She paused and blt her llp and then

met his gaze frankly.
"I won't ai'fect to mlsunderstand you,

Mr. Rlerridew, but."
He took her liand and interrupted

her, speaking passlonately. "I cannot
keep silent any longer. I love you,
Olive. I want you for my wlfe. I can¬
not live without you."

"Let me go at once. Rlr. Merrldew."
sho cried qulckly, trylng to withdraw
her hand from hls grasp.

"Not until you have heard me," he
answered doggedly. "You must see for
yourselt how I love you. It is the ono
passion of my life; the love of a man
who has never before cared even to
look into a woman's eyes. Yu must bG
my wife."

"Will you release me, or must I call
for help?"
"For God's sake!" he cried. He re-

leased hor hand then, and the stren-
uous pressure of his fingers had left
Its marks on her whlte flesh.
She drew away and stood a moment

nursing .t.he hand he had grlpped so
vlolently. "I am sorry thls has oc-
curred, Rlr. Rleridew; but you must
nover again even hint^at such a thlng.
Although you have not been here long,
you must know that 1 am about en-
gaged to Mr. Fenwick."
"The heir to a peerage!" he exclaimed

with a curl of the llp and a shrug of
anger.
"The man I love, Rlr. Rlerridew," an-

swered Olive proudly. -Will you pleaso
spare mo tho pain of prolonglng thls
scene?"

".He is little more than n boy. What
can he know of love?" he burst out.
"1 would lay down by life for vou,and. I wlll not see you sacrlficed. Voii
ought to know that only your moneywill lnduce hls famlly to countenancesuch a marriage."
"You forget yourself. I am going to

the house," said Olive curtly, and turn-
ed away.

But he seized hor band agaln and
spoke wlth rnounting- vehemence.
"What chance of happlness will youhave with his famlly? You know iiow
marriage is regarded by such people.Mls fancy wlll pass ln a month; vour
wealth will havo redsemed their pawn¬ed estates, and then you will be a mere
thlng of suffevance wlth them. It Is
only your money they seek. His mother,Lady Bolhorough, has said as much!
You nre huying a title. That's all."

Olive.'s face was set and a flush of
anger mounted to her cheeka, "Do you
mean to force me to call the servants
to protect me from your Insults and
violence?" she asked.
"Every word l say ls true. Tramplo

on my love lf you wlll, but you shall
not be trlcked for want of a word of
warnlng frm me. I am willlng to meet
Lady Belhnrough and repeat to herface what 1 have Juat sald to you."
For a moment the two stood sta rlngfixedly into each oiher's eyes, nnd,

.then her name was eallud. "Olive';
Olive!"

"I ain hero Jack, the rosery," she'
¦called In answer. Then to her com-!
C pnnlon, "You will have an opportunily

now. Here is Mr. Fenwick himself.'";Ile frowned and let her hnnd fall as
a tall. upstandlng young fellow, wlth'
falr, frank handsome features, oanvr.jhurrying up. \u, took Ollve'a hand:

. wlth a brlght smile, and gave her com-'
i' panlon a curt, unfriendlv nod.

"1 thought yoii were hldlng finm me,!
i Olive," h.. .-ani, with a snille.

"Mr. Merndew wns detalning we,
,. -lack. Now, slr," she added, vith al
i note. of chalh-nge ln ber volce.

Merrldew had no lack of courage. and
- took up the challengn Instantly. "1 was:
l tftlllng, Rllss Parmenter, Mr. Fenwick/'¦hat I heard your mother say in regard1 to her,.that fh'e wai only to he lolc-a-
1 i'-."\ as a posslbl,-. wife tor you becuase
9 of h«r father'p nitUlons."

.Jack started ae it he had rn-cn
¦i atruck. "ls this fellow trylng to partt us, QMyar.' .-.

Merrldew answere^ for hlmself, "i1 asked Mi ;a Parmenter to honor me with'her hand: and when she re£ueed Jii iheughi she ouriit to know in« truth
1 about your iv.oth.-r'i. feellngfl |. jhj}
.". ,,":,iu'rrj ,un *,.,Un« ,ri repeai n mL-...; H..|-v.rvr..igh s presence if you

vy I alj.
;i/jok here" b.-^1; i,,.k angrily.

. clenchlng hj« fjste. Then hc checkc-dhimself. "Hadn't you better clear om ».

;; he ssiild.
li "Vou tannot dtny what I have'sald."
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"It is too p.ontempitible to need de¬

nial, Jack!" crled OllVe hastlly.
"Vour loyalty does you honor, Mlss

Parmenter," sneered Merrldew. "And
that loyalty will be put to a severe test
when lt tuins out, as lt may, that you
are as poor as.as Lord Belborough
hlmself,"
"You are getting on my nerves," de¬

clared Jack. "Go before I lose my t'em-
per."

'"Please go, Mr. Merrldew."
"Ves, I will go. If I caused you of-

fense. Mlss Parmenter, at least believe
I had no motive but your welfnre. AVhen
you and others know what I know nl¬
rendy, you will understand that, and
wlll perhaps need my warnlng. For
myself I shall never cease to hope for
a different answer from that which you
gave him Just now"; and with thnt ho
ralsed his hat nnd left them.

"I always dld hate that fellow," ex-
claimed Jack wlth a breath of relief.
"And you really mean he had the cheek
to ask you to marry hlm? The brute."
Eut Ollve looked very thoughtful and

chudderfid.
"I nm not afraid of much, Jack, but

I do believe I could be afraid of Gil-
bert Merrldew. What do you suppose
he meant?"
"Nothing! But. I could almost wish lt

were true. People would then have no
excuse for chatterlng abo:H my marry-
ing you for your money."
"Jack!" protest ed Ollve, lay Ing her

hand on hls arm,
"I'd llke a test of the sort. Do you

know what I'd do? I'd cut the Foreign
Offlce and chuck the title and every¬
thlng and just carry you off to some-

IU-placing the uiesHajje Iu its euvelope she put it ln her pocket.

where where I could work for you as
you deserve. Where lovo ancl honesty
nnd work. are not bound round by
these betstly conventlonalltles;' where
they rc-ckon a man for what ho ls and
does, and not hy the miscrable liapdle
to hls name.
And then came lover's taJk. Jack

told hls great news, which was what!
Ollve anticipated.that tlio engagement1
was sanctioned. He brought out the
rlng und placed jt on lier flnger, and
for a long time the world was forgot-;
ten hy them hoth in that wondrous ha,r-
mony of young love- whlch no man or'
woman has ever yet understood or can
ever recall without a ihrlll of emo¬
tlon.

Tlion togethc-r they went to tell Mr.
Pnrmenter the news. And when h»
heard it he brought a deeper tlnt to
Ollve-'s ehc-eks and delighted Jack when
witli a smile. he dt-clared, "There |s
only one thlng now. 1 shall conseni
only on one. condition.that tTfh mar-
rlage take place within a month."

Olive crled out |n diemayed protest;
hul hc- woulcl tak* BO refusal. "A.,
monili at ths out side or never," ho
threatr-ned laughingly, and .lack gladly
loined in urging her. Olive at flrst
1-roke away, ,ic claiUng Inflamlng pro-
¦i<-.-t tha' it wan imposslble; but turned
again, ''nd witli her heart tu her eyes
,'-.- sho looked it her'lover. jioijded lic-r
head in agreenjent! and tjieri burled her
face on ber father's neck.
And .ihus it was settled that t'u.-y

should be mnn nnd wlfe within the
month.

CHAPTER IL
The "Honorulile" Mrn. Tnuntou.

Gllbert Rlerridew wns by no means
dowftcast over his refusal by Olive. He
had not antlclpnt.ed nny other result;
and he had made tho proposal only
,as one etep toward the, object he had
In vlow.
Thnt object was to securo Rlr. Par-

menter's millions; and the flrst nnd ob-
vious curse had been to attempt to galnOllve's hand ln marrlage. He was not
a man tobe dauntod by dlfficultics or
stayed by such a check; nnd he had
other and inflnitely more powerful
weapons wlth whlch to continue tbe
attack.
As soon as he had heard of Ollve's

lovo for Jack Fenwick, he knew that
hls suit -was certain to fall, and that
the lover must flrst be removed from
hls path.
He had already made one attempt to

do thls; and although that had failed
for the time, he was qult'o confident
of ultlmate success In that dlrectlon
also.
Knowlng that Lady Belborough dls-

llked Olive. he had manoeuvred so that
a very pretty and attractlve American
M-ornan, known as the Hon. Rlrs. Taun-
ton, who was reputed to bo an enor-
mously wealthy widow, but was, in
reality, a confederate of hls own and
a decoy ln a number of dlsreputable1
schemes, should Ingratlato herself
wlth the castle people, and affect to
be in love with Jack.
The schemes had succeedod to a polnt.

Lady Belborough, dazzled by her re-

puted millions and fasclnated by the
promlse of the fortune whicli she de-
elared she could make for the castle
people, had Influenced her husband to
withhold consent to the marriage with
Ollve, nnd hud dono her utmost to ln-
duce ner son to proposo to the wldow.
But Jack's determinatlon had beaten
her; aml at length sho had been com¬
pelled tr, yield. And It -was when he
heard of this that. Merrldew had re¬
solved on his proposal. $

Rejeetecl though he was, ho believed
that he had nevertheless succeeded, by
hls statement of what Lady Bel¬
borough had sald. In Inflirting n wouncl
in Ollve's pride whlch wiiulc! rankle-
nnd help him much in hislnier schemes.

IL- returned to hls hotel nnd wrote a
letter to Ollve. ln whlch he apologi;;eit
for his hrusqueness, rolteraled his love
and' deslre to serve her, and repeated
the statement against tlie mlst ror.:, ot
the castle;

'fhat done. he had gone off to Lcui-
dciu to put in oporation the other and
Btrongei* means by which he intended
to achleve hls object. He had strong
oarelii aml was Just thn man to play
them bohlly.
Hia flrst step on the followlni;'

mornlng1 was a cable to New York.
"To P.aehel Merrldew, '\"o. 21 West

Thiitv-ti.tth Street, New York Clty.
Marriajze plan fulled. Comj>uls'on thoi

only alternatlve. Come over lmmedl-
tely. Gllbert."
As soon as that had been dlepatched,

he balled a hansom and told tho man
to drive hlm to Rfarkham Street, Rlay-
fair.

lt was hero that the "Hon." Rlrs.
Tnunton lived ln a residence .all the
appoinments of whloh woro suggostive
of great wealth. Tho furnlture waa
luxurious, tho servants numerous, and
tho whole establishment ln keeping
wlth tho lady's reputatlon aa the pos-
sessor of mllllons of dollars.
The greetlng betwoen them was

more than cordial. As much as Gllbert
Rlerridew could care for any one. but
hlmself. he loved her; and sho returned
his love. They were tacitly engaged to
be married; and eonie day they would
be man and wiTe; but they both under¬
stood that that day could not dawn
untll they hnd made the fortune whlch
would glve them ln reallty the wealth
whlch at prosent they only appeared
to possess. Thoy both loved the good
things of the world too much to sacri¬
fice them by marriage.
That he should have attempted to wln

Olive for his wlfe had been part of
tholr plans; for although lt was not
admitted in so many words, they had
both understood that, had he been suc¬
cessful, Olive would not havo lived
long as an obstacle between them.

"I know all about it. Gllbert," said
Rlrs. Taunton, wlth a smile. "I had a
letter from Lady Belborough thls morn¬
lng telling mo she had been forced to
agree to the son's marrlage wlth Olive
Parmenter. She ls fulj of regrets. What
are you golng to do?"

"I made the plungo yesterday; acted

the impulsive lover; proposed, and was
rejected. I am going to try the other
move now, and have cabled to my
mother to come over at onco and bold-
ly clalm her position."

"I did all I could wlth the boy. He
is a nlce boy, Gllbert; but dreadfu]]v|ln love wltli that glrl. All my glanceaiand ogllng.s and slghs -wore wasted on
hlm. Ho simply wouldn't gavo me a!
thought."

'"She's in much the same state; and!but for ono stroke. the tlme spent down
thero would have been all wasted, l<
got on tho right side of tho old man!
one day, and when we were talking!about some of hls American invest-;
ments, r found out where ha kept his
wlll. Of couree, I made sure of that."

"Wlll that do any good?"
"We shal) f«o when my mother

come*. Meanwhlle, we must deal with
that young hantam. Fenwick.''
"Wo shall manage that," she replled,

with n smlle. ,"ills position at. thejForeign Oillce can ho turned toex-'
ceiient us,-. at thu same Ilmo. I am
glad you arrived this mornlng. Tho!
Baron ln to call."
As he spoke, a sorvant entered and

['announced that Baron Folskov desired
to see Mrs. Taunton. Sho told the man
to bring him up.
"You car, remaln behlnd the screen

there, Gllbert. Ho hsd better not see'
you."
When the vlsltor entered, he foundj

Mrs. Taunton writlng bually at a tablo.
She roao and oftored hlm' hor hand. Ho
affected not to seo lt, however, and
merely bonved.
"Wo are alono, madame?" ho asked.
"Assuredly Baron."
"Then I wlll not wasto your tlme,

but get at onco to Buslness. You have
had tha communlcatlon from my chlei
and ane wlUng to accept the.tho com-
misslon-to whlch lt reters?"

"I am certain of belng able to buc-
ceed in lt; otherwise I ahould not have
troubled you to mako thls vlslt. I havo
a young frlend ln tho Foreign Offlce
who wlll do \ anythlng.of courso, for
payment."

"Tho dooument of whleh we must
have elther the orlglnal or a copy ts
a secrottreaty between tha Brltlsh gov¬
ernment and Persla. -whlch gravely af-
fects the Interests of our government.
Can you get lt?"
Mrs. Taunton aftected to thlnk. "Yes;

but It wlll take a llttle tlme and wil]
be. expenslve. Such a thlng will be
elbsely guarded."

"It wlll be wprth ten thousand
pounds to us, madame," aa.ld tho Rus¬
sian dellberately.

Mrs. Taunton shook her pretty hftad
nnd smtled. "It will cost me twice
thnt sum to obtaln lt, Baron. And I
must havo at least flve thousand pounda
in advance. There are many people to
bo pald."
He shrugged hls shoulders and Itfted

his hartds. "It la too much."
She rose at once, "Good mornlng then,

I do not attempt the imposslble. Baron."
"rou are hasty, madama. It shall be

aa you wish."
Mrs. Taunton resumed here seat, and

in a few mlnutes the rest of the mat¬
ter was concluded, and tho Baron took
lils leave.
"You are splendld!" exclaimed Merrl¬

dew, as he came out from hls placo
of concealment. "But how wlll you do
lt?"

"Mr. Fenwlck, of course," she aii-
swered llghtly. "My young frlend ln the
Foreign Offlce."

"I don't see." he began. when she
lnterrupted hlm wlih a laush.

"I love to puzzle you. Glibert. I don't
see all the way yet, ot course; but I
learned enough at-Belborough of Mr.
Fenwlck's posltlon at the Foreign Of¬
flce to know that he le one of the only
men thero who could mako such a
coup. He ls one of the Mlnlster's sec-
retartes and has lils absolute confi¬
dence."

"But he would never be a party to
auch a thlng. 'Bltha!" crled Merrldew.

"It ls at. least certain that he would
be rulned if he were suspected of lt.
And do you not deslre hls ruln? Would
not that be worth as much to us as this
Russian's secret service money? Isn't
ho ln your way wlth the Parmenter
glrl? And am I not 'Madame Boncourt,'
the head of our little band, wh03e wits
before now have found the means of
doing even more dlfflcult thlngs? Hava
patience, Glibert, and glve me some
credit."
"You are wonderful, I repeat: but for

the life of me I cannot seo how you
are golng to do this."

She enjoyed hls perplexity and
laughed gayly as she sraoothed back
her falr halr. She had beautiful hair
and a clear, soft complexion, wlth
sharp, clear-cut features and large,
dark eyes full of changing expression.

"Llsten. We start wlth much more
in our favor than usual, Wo have to
get a certain document from a certuln
office. We know of some one who
knows where the document would be
secreted. Although the boy refused to
love me, we are yet excellent. frlends.
and lt wlll be the easiest thing In the
world to flnd out from hlm preclsely
where the document is hldden. Is noi.
that a great deal?" she asked, looklng
up wlth a confident expression.
"We know there ls plenty of money

ln the Bank of England, but that is not
the same thlng as belng ablo to get
lt," was the doubtful reply.

"It is a good thlng for you that
I am at hand to prompt you in many
thlngs or you would make oceans ot
mlstakes, Glibert. Are you loslng falth
ln me?"
He bent forward and klssed her.

"That is my answer, 'Bltha."
"I love to have you call me that. No

ona else could make such an egreglous
namo as Tablthla so charming. How¬
ever that glrl can have preferred even
such a good fellow as young Fenwick
to my Glibert baffles me. But you do
seem lo thlnk me Btupld, all the same."

"But what wlll you do?" he asked
again.
She set her head on one slde as she

looked at him and smiled. "In thn
flrst place I wlll punlsh you by not
telllng you. But I shall get some of
my frlends to arrange for me to sea
thls wonderful Foreign Office and spy
out the scene of operatlons. Then I
shall be able to tell you, or any ono
else, exactly where you would have to
go, and what you would have to do to
get the document; and then.why, then
I shall get lt. And that's all, except
that we shall also get the money,
whlch, hy the way, I am not the only
one to need."
A frown gathered on Merrldew's brow

as she aald thls, but it passed and he
laughed. "I know you'll do Jt all rlght,
'Bltha. You can tolj me the rest when
you please."

"That wlll be when J know it myself,
goose," she crled, stroking his forehead
and then klcslng it. "And now, dearly'
as I )ova to have you here, you must
not come agnln untll tliis thlng ie
ttxed. The Belboroughs. and tho Par-
menters, and above all, that simpleton,
Jack Fenwlck, must never gucEs that
you and I are.well, what we are.
frlends."
"Only frlends, 'Bltha?"
"Ah, my dear, |f they could only

know how I love you!" And she threw
herself Into hls arms. "it must be
good-by for a time, Gilhert; and
wherver we meet next tlme lt must
not be here. So klss mo and mako'
much of me whlle we have the chance.''

"If wo ware only rich enough to
murry, 'Bltha!" he exclaimed.
Make haste and get the Parmenter

millions then."
"1 shall get them surely enough; but

thls young Jackanapes must bo Wo-
vented from marrylng that glrl oi it
may be too lato." M '

"Ah, that's my part, and I shall Wfall."
"But how? How?" he cried wlth in-other frown of perplexlty.
She laughed softly, and thon puttllgher arms round hls ueck looked up wllhthe llght of passlon ln her eyes. "Witliauch an end to galn do you think I caiifall? I swear to you, my dearest, thahls ruln ls ns certaln ns the love I beiyyou. Thls, my pledge on It," and drawying his face down she kisped hlm onthe llps.
She spoko as earnestly as thoughhers was a pledge of purest love i(-stead of one of cowarflly, troacherotsdlshonor, threatonlng ruln and dlsgrateto an Innocent man and llfe-lon?mleery to a pure,- sweet glrl.

CHAPTER IIL
"The Murrlnsre Must lie Haateued."
"My Dear MIsb Parmenter..WUl yalet me wrlte to express to you ny

intenae regret that I ahould liave a,'
lowed myself to be carrled to such a\
excess In my Interview w(th you to-day
as to have detained you by force. ']
am. however, a man of emotlonal tm-
pulses; and to-day my feellngs for you
swept me beyoud all c6ntrol. I earnest¬
ly beg your forglveness. even whlh Ifeel I have but made my cause nfore
than bopeless. But I shall never cf'aaa
to love you. That love has becono a
part of. my llfe. I will trouble ydi no
more, however. unlees.Fate shouldplfer
me an opportunlty of serving you/"Rteanwhlla I am compelled in ionor
to repeat what I sald to you yfster-
da.y.that Lady Belborough' has (penlydeclared that only the fact of yolr be¬
lng tho helrenB to your father'f vast
fortune could Induce her ti recelw youinto her famlly. I make so chaKe ofthe Bort agalnst her son, Rlr. Feftvlck;I believe hlm to be en bonoublefman-
lym'an; but wero fortune to robyou of
your wealth, you would flnd thrt, bothLord and Lady Belborough >oiid for-bid hlm to make you hls wlfe. ¦/

"I say this in all earnestneeas yourfriend.
"Your ln slncerelty,

"GILBERT RIERRlfew."
Olive received this letter^n the

mornlng after her blrthday; anqt pro¬duced 6ome of the effect upotwhlchthe wrlter had calculated. Shiknew
that Lady Belborough dld not lk j,er
for the mlstress of the castle'jd on
more than one occasion made hefeel-lngs unmistakably plaln.
The truth was that she was arefedby.the influence which Silverbeechadgalned in the village of Belboroug'andthe dlstrlct round; she'envied ltsvn.

er's lmmense wealth; and was lntdelyJealous of Ollve's personal populhy.Lord Belborough's lncome wkso
small, owlng to the heevy mortg>es
OTf'the estates, that lt was only K'h
the"narrowest CheSse-parlng manW-
ment the castle'was'kept golng atTi,
Thls was well known all over the ecL
try; and hls wlfo's cndeavors to can\\the fact under the cloak of exaggeran
pomp and dignlty, were recognlzed q
rldiculed. Moreover. as she herself x\ot no famlly.Lord Belborbugh ha-vi
married her in hls teens when she xx\
on the stage.her Insolently patronlzi|airs had made her Intensely dislike

But until Rlr. Parmenter's arrlval
Sllverbeech, the castle infjuence hl
been undisputed; and then the chani
had come, gradually but surely.
There had been no display, no ostet,

tatlon, no aquanderlng of money tl
the ^ake of personal advertlsement. Bi
no oppeal for any worthy cause evd
passed unheeded, whether large qamall. The church needed restorlni
Rlr. Parmenter found all the nion«3
New schools, a vlllage library, a worW
man's institute were wanted; Rlr. Parl
menter's cheeques paid the bullders. A
hard winter tried the rural population!
and at Silverbeech waa started an. exJ
tensive plan for the rebutldlng of every
rotten, tumbledown cottage in the dis-l
trlct, giving work and wages to alli
who asked for them.
As a result, the wholo countrysldel

looked to Sllverbeech for the lead ln
all movements; and Lady Belborough
resented the transfer of alleglance as
bltterly ns if lt had been a wilful per¬
sonal insult.

Latterly, Olive, clever, clear-headed,
shrewd-witted girl that sho waj, had
taken charge of these matters, gfeatlyto Rlr. Parmenter's delight; arid on
more than one occasion she ap< tho
mistres of the castle had come InUon-
fllct. In one Instance, a movebient
affectlng the whole county was con¬
cerned; and Lady Belborough, strorg ln
her bellef that ajl would follow frier,
made made lt a trial of strengthlbe-
tween the two Interests, Olive. had
quietly but firmly held her groiid;
and tho c6unty had slded with .ier,
Lady Belborough had never targ\enwhat she regarded as a humlliatiojThen had comn the unwelcome nlva
of Jack's love affair; and hls motjerbad done her utmost to prevent the n-
gagement, But he had shown tlt,
nnd, havlng his father on hls slde, id
won hls way.
Olive ltnew, therefore, that wit

Rlorrldew had sald was llkely eno h
to he true; and the words rank]ed. it
she waa sure of her lover. Wheno
had flrst asked, her to marry hlm. tle
had been no more thought of mone;u
hls mind than there had been i'/knowledge: of his rank in hers. 3>
loved each other; and desplte t
mother's hostllity, Olive had 6et al-;
the task of preparing for her..jj£dj-wlth a heart that would hav0.g. ",>.,
tire)y light and glad, but. forU con.dition of her father's health.
And a day or two after tliL,.m.i

engagement ftn Ineident occutr^-hiphcaused her the gravest concern »i,ia
account. \lmaA servant came h.urrying to'.... l0
say that the master of Silverbee i,adhad a falntlng fit, and was Ul. ae.Ing to the library, she found hlnLnJ
on a coiich, faint and Ul, and' gXlthard for breath. On thfi floor cloL-
slde him lay a. telegram, whlclYh.iread in the hasty glance'she caw

"After all these j-ears have Just n\a


